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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

may be,hath endured a griefe might equall yours,if both were 
iuftly weighed,though wayward fortune did malignemy ftatc, 
my deriuation was from anceftors who flood equiuolentwith 
mighty Kings,but time hath rooted out my parentage, and to 
the^world and aukward cafualties, bound me in feruitude,I wil 
dcfiftjbut there is Something glowes vpon my cheek, and whif- 
pers in mine eare,Goe neuill he ipeake. 

Per My fortunes.parentage,good parentage to equall mine; 
was itnot thus, what fay you ? 

Mtr. I faide, my Lord,ifyou did know my parentage,you 
would not do me violence. 

Per.I dotjbinke fo,pray yon turns your eyes vpon me, y are 
like fome-thing that, what Country-women heare of thefc 
fhewes ? 

Mar. No,nor of any fhewes, yet i was mortally brought 
foorth,and am no other then 1 appearc. 

fer. I am great with woe.and Shall dcliuer weeping: my dea* 
reft wife was like this maide,and fuch a one my daughter might 
hauebecne: my Qjrecnes: Square browes.her ftature to an inch, 
as wand-like ftraite,as filuer voyc’ft,her eyes as iewell-likc>and 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo. Who ftarucs the eares (he 
feedes,8c makes them hungry, the more ftie giues them fpecch; 
where do you liue ? , 

Mar. Where I am but aftranger from the dccke, you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en¬ 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethree fpeakc.falfenefle cannot come from thee, for 
thou looked modeft as iuftice, and thou l'cemft a Pallai for the 
crownd truth to dwell in,I will beleeue thee, and make my fen¬ 
ces credite thy relation,to points thatfeem impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one lloued indeed j what were thy friends i Didft 
thounot ftaywhenl didpufh thecbacke, which was when! 
perceiud thee that thou earn’d from good difeent. 

Mar, So indeed I did. 

W'i- 


II 



Periclei Prince of Pyre, 

Per. Reportchy parentage, I thinkethou faidftthouhadft 
becnetoft from wrong coiniury, and that thou thoughts thy 
griefes might equall mine,if both were opened. 

Mar. Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. TelUhy ftory, if thine considered prooue the thoufand 
part of my endurance,thou art a man, ^nd Ihauc fuffered like a 
gyrle,yet thou doft look like patience,gazing on Kings graues, 
and fmiling extremity out ofa<51e, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name,my moft kindc virgin? recount I do befcech 
thce,Come fit by me. 

Mar My name is Marina. 

Per. Oh I ammockt, and thou by fome infenced'God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar. Patience good fir,or hecre ilc ceafe. 

Per. Nay ile bee patient, thou little knowfthow thoudotft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. - 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

PerMow.fi Kings daughter,and cald (Marina ? 

Mar. You faid .you would beleeue me, butnot to be a trou¬ 
ble ofyour peace,I will end here. 

TV.But are you flefti and bloud ? 

Haue you a working pulfe,and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on,where were you borne ? - 

And wherefore cald Manna ? 

Mar. Cald Marina fox I was borne at fea. 

Per. At fea! who was thy mother ? . 

Mar. My mother was the Daughter of a King,who dyed the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lycborida hath oft deli— 
uered weeping. 

Per.O flop there a little,this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fooles w^fhall, 

This cannot be my daughter,buried,wel,where were you bred? 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and neucr in¬ 
terrupt you. \ - 

CWar. You fcorne,beleeue me twere beft I didgiue ore. 

A a* Per* 










































